^Beetonian

THERE are only three books in the room. The
Foundling by Mrs, Porcherson. The Magazine of
Domestic Economy for 1848, and Mrs. Button's
Cookery Book. I am for Mrs. Beeton. The Found-
ling is one of that poisonous brood of little evan-
gelical stories for children which appeared, I fancy,
during the 'seventies; it has a frontispiece, a gloomy
drawing, depicting an enormous bearded policeman
staring down at a ragged little boy; if I remember
rightly all these stories had frontispieces of bearded
policemen and little ragged boys under dismal gas-
jets. Such drawings are strangely depressing, and the
stories themselves are even worse. The Magazine of
Domestic Economy appears to have been a signally
unattractive publication (at- least in 1848), and so I
put it aside at once for Mrs. Beeton. Not that I can
read Mrs. Beeton, for her solemn counsels fall a little
heavily upon my ear, but I can look at her bright
pictures and dream over her. She is not very well
represented, though, in this volume, published in
1909, for it appears to be only an abstract or abridg-
ment of the great original, intended, I believe, to meet
"the requirements of smaller households than those
in which such a very comprehensive volume as Mrs.
Beeton}s Household Management is a necessity/' No
doubt, no doubt; these parsimonious smaller house-
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